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THE DAYS HAD. PASSED RAPIDLY, 
GN THIS WAS HER LAST ONE! 

EDA IEN JUDGE WATTS HAD CHOSE: 
to END THE LIFE OF THE BEAUTIFUL 
MURDERESS... : m 


"FOUR HOURS. 
Pp STAND IT! WAITIN 
SET FOR 


Hex BEAUTY WAS TRULY ONLY 


iN QEEF; FOR WITHIN HER 
SEAT THE EVIL. HEART OF A 


e X/ILLER —AWO WHEN SHE 


FACED HER. |NEVITABLE LOOM, 


LDONT WANT ANY. 
THING... JUST LEAVE 


LAST REQUESTS— HAH! THE ONLY THING ~ 

I WANTED, THEY WOULDNT GIVE ME...JUST 
TWO MINUTES ALONE WITH THAT FAT PIG 
OF A GOVERNOR! y= 

NO PARDON— yw 

OH-IF I ONLY... 


FEAR ME NOT, 

, MY SWEET,’ 

IVE COME FAR 
TO SEE you! 


HERE....IN THIS VIAL! DRINK 
IT- AND YOU MAY MOUNT THE 
SCAFFOLD WITHOUT FEAR... 
DEATH WILL NOT TOUCH YOU! 


\ SUDDENLY, AS IF FROM NOWHERE, J 


THIN WISPS OF VAPOR BEGAN 
TO FORM IN RITAS CELL... 


Vi IS A SMALL THING 


I BRING YOU... LIFE! 
LIFE TO SPEND 


I DONT KNOW 
WHO OR WHAT HE IS...BUT IF 
ANYTHING CAN STOP THEM...PLL 
TRY IT... HERE GOES! 


ES 


WITH sTeavy STEPS, RITA MOUNTED THE 
STAIRS TO HER EXECUTION. 2 


‘GOOD HEAVENS? 
REMEMBER, MY T KNEW SHE WAS 
DEAR ONE THIS. |: | con Bicone, 
TIME TOMORROW Hf} \\ BUT- LOOK! 4} 
YOU SHALL BE _ : : 
MY BRIDE... 
THAT IS MY PRICE 
AND YOU MUST 
PAY IT! 


A QUICK SNAP... A MOMENTS 
PLUNGE ~~ THEN SILENCE... 
THE COILS OF A ROPE 
HAVE CLAIMED THE DEBT 
THAT RITA OWED... . 2 

aa , 


Whe switch is PULLED... 


os Seer 


THE HEAVY GATES CLOSE ... THE LONG 
BLACK HEARSE TRAVELS DOWN THE 
HIGHWAY, WITH ITS GRIM BURDEN . 


AT LAST! MY PRIZE! 
SOON YOU SHALL 
BE MINE--AND S y NEVER FAILED. 
WE MAY SPEND A ; \ GRANT THAT 
THE LONG YEARS Z 

\ OF ETERNITY TOGETHER 


SHE IS ALIVE... 
OH ANCIENT 
MASTERS OF 

THE DARKNESS, 

I THANK THEE! ite 


FP WITH ONE WHO NO!-- LET ME Go! 
LOVES YOU, RITA.. M I WANT NO PART OF YOU... 


MONSTER! 


zomboscloset.com 


OH-H-H! B-BUT 
7 , THIS IS A CEMETERY ! 
q 'M TRAPPED --BUT HOW 
DID I GET HERE ~- WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


[LET ME GO!-1 WONT 
HAVE YOU TOUCH ME... 
YOU- YOU GHOUL! 


,_ | BROUGHT YOU MY DEAR--AFTER 
AHEM" AFTER THEY HUNG YO! 
WAS REALLY QUITE TOUCHING! 


~~ BUT, YOU My 
SWEET ---CAN YOU 
NOT FEEL THE POWER 


»\ IN YOU --THE POWER 


OF THE UNDEAD? 


f_ SAFE AGAINST ALL FORMS OF DEATH, 
BUT THE ONE THAT FIRST DESTROYED YOU. 


THE ROPE! 


TieaNsFoRMED~ “RITA SPEEDS INTO Ya 


GOOD! THE 
/ FAT FOOL SLEEPs! 
NOW I WILL PAY 


- 
GOOD HEAVENS... 
A WOMAN... HANGING 
FROM THE BELL CORD 
WAvHO COULO IT BE. 


BUT NO ONE MOURNED RITA . 
- —_ 


l AYAH! IT 1S GOOD! 
MY FANGS SHALL 
PAY THE GOVERNOR 


THE DEBT I SWORE AH! THERE HE 
TO PAY! 


1S --I DONT IMAGINE 
HE'S EXPECTING ME! 
NO, NOT ME, 
HE KNOWS IM 


~ HAH! NOW 
MY FAT FRIEND! 


THE WORLD PONDERED THE MYSTERY... 
.- SAVE FOR.., 


AH, MY DARLING, 
1 HAD SUCH 
HOPES FOR 

YOU BUT WHERE 

OH WHERE SHALL 

| FIND ANOTHER 

AT ONCE SO FAIR 

AND SO EVIL? 


P/ SPIDER AND THE FLy--- 
Si 


TIONAL ENEMIES 
EEK TO DE: 


BUT SUD LOW AND 
ZINISTER DRONE OF THE 


KILL HIAAENO ONE 
SHALL EVER LAUGH 
AT ME AGAIN ! 
-NO ONE! 


LAUGH AT MY EXPERI- 
MENTS, WILL THEY? THEY 
ONE NIGHT, INTHE] MAY. LIVE TO REGRET IT! 
eee 


IMENTAL ¢ LET ME SEE WHAT 
\BORATOR Y OF 


CWHAT IN./e- THE FLY 1S DEVOURING 
THE SPIDER! THIS 
REVERSAL OF THE NORM / 


IF THIS FLY CAN RIP A SPIDER TO WEEKS, [AH YOU HAVE MULTIPLIED 
Axo SHREDS, THEN IT HAS TH LATER ! ST /YOU MUST BE HUNGRY, 
AS THE POTENTIAL OF A DEADLY WEAPON! THIS GUINEA Pig SHOULD 

SCIENTIST wMY LITTLE DEMONS, SOON FATTEN YOUR 

THE WORLO SHALL KNOW STOMACHS / | 
OF YOU? BUT f 
FIRST WE, 

TEST YOU ! 


YEQW! THEY RIPPED ie Yes, DR.Louis' PLease 
THE Lest CROW { COME IN ANO 
oR ane YOU SENT FOR 


ME, DR, STONE 7 


DOCTOR, YOU WILL BE THE J LIKE A REPULSIVE ARMY OF REO ANTS, THE FLIES 
HUMAN GUINEA? PIG “TO. COVER THE VICTIM, TEARING AT HIS FLESH UNTIL HE 
SHOW THAT THAVE CREATED, \S LEFT A FESTERING AND APPALLING SKELETON / 
DEMON FLIES WHOSE L 

CONTROL ! 
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ID SO THE 
eon OF 


SUDDEN 
DEATH 
BEGINS To 
FILL THE 


HALLS AND 
(OOMS OF 


E STONE 
LABORATORY 
AS. 
SCIENTIST 
AFTER. 
SCIENTIST 
IS LEFT A 


REPULSIVE, 
= DECAYING 


Pree THAN AN BUT AFTER AWHILE A CHILLING FEAR BEGINS TO GNAW AT 
‘LI 


és Tt! OR. STONE... AND SOON HE BEGINS TO REGARD. THE GIANT 
YOU TO"THE WORLD CREATIONS WITH HORROR / 
GOVERNMENTS / 


THEN. 
THEY WILL WANT 
TO DESTROY 
ME! WHAT 
SHALL T DO? 


fat BuzZZ,.p97//) 
\ ge Se) > 
SON fy 
q 
4 Nivew 
LT HAVE IT/ I WILL BREED A AGAIN A PLAN HATCHED IN THE EVIL MIND OF THE 
SPIDER Bets SCIENTIST BEGINS TO TAKE HORRIBLE SHAPE/AFTER: 


SEVERAL WEEKS OF EXPERIMENTATION A NEW AND 
LOATHESOME CREATURE |S CREATED... 


SPIN YOUR WEB OF DEATH FOR THE 
DEMON FLIES !! T GAVE You LIF! 
ANO I AM YOUR MASTER! 

4 


S 


Ze 
Me 


WELL DONE! NOW I NO LONGER FEAR Dea” ey 

THAT MY FLIES WILL TORN ON ME ! THEY yoWO RET en 
HAVE SERVED MY PURPOSE AND T AM 

pom WEL RID OF THEM! 


s 


UDDENLY, WITHOUT WARNING THE GIANT SPIDER 
IEGINS TO WEAVE A SECOND WEB LARGER AND 
DEADLIER THAI HE DY 
OF THE DocTot ; BUNSEN BURNER HE HAD LIGHTED FOR 


WH-WHAT ARE YOU NE EXPERIME 
& DOING TO ME? \ 

S7OP,,,T 
b You! 


@\s THE LAB Is DEvoURED BY FLAME TWO CURIOUS 
SPECTATORS PERCH OUTSIDE THE WINDOW TO WATCH 
THE AGONIZING DEATH OF THE SCIENTIST AND THE 
GIANT SPIDER HE HAO CREATED... 


zomboscloset.com 


RONG ¥ WHO' HAS TIME FOR SILLY 
READING / 


IHAT'S Wi 


= Des 
ws 
28 

. 


Two 


PORTANT / 


UU zws gooK is 
UL 


STILL 
EADING?, 


"SON? ARE YOU 
Ri 


BAH! MY SON JOHN 15 A NINNY! WY 7 a EH, WHAT'S THIS 7,,,SPORTS COMPETITION... 

WHAT HAVE T DONE WRONG? IF Yi} 1 140K HIM, MAYGE HE'D SHOW INTEREST 

ONLY HE WOULD sow INTEREST W777) IN SPORTS / 

INSOMETHING ELSE BESIDES] iy} fj * A Yi 2 

THOSE OCCULT BOOKS! BUT, NO, 4M Y) | 

--NOT HIM! A FIRST CLASS YH) 
BOOKWORM, MU) 


nce 


renioro, | # Ze 


Mee, TRINIDAD ?! OF 
HEARD COURSE TLL GO! A FEW DAYS LATER, FATHER AND SON WING 
TE, WERE GOING TO TOWARD THE ISLAND OF TRINIDAD... 
TaINiDAG? T FIGURE 1 aUT wor Because OF ee 
TH NEED A /E GAMES! THe GREAT ONCE WE ARRIVE, I MUST 
PACATION | I Pon 1S THOUGHT TO FINO PUNTA...THERE ARE 
LIVE ON THE: ‘SO MANY THINGS HE 
ISLANDS CAN TELL ME/ 


OF THE OCCULT MASTER, PUNTA ASHORT WHILE LATER HE FOUND THE CASTLE 
ON THE HILL... 


[SRE THE PLANE LANDED JOHN: ENT, IN SEARCH | BUT JOHN WOULD NOT HEED THE WARNING ANO 


CAN YOU TELL ME WHERE | THE MYSTERIOUS 
CONTACT WNETERIONS ONE ? ONLY A FOOL. 
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THE MASTE! awaits WHAT ?_ HOW DID | | THERE ARE No i 
WK, YOu, JOHN K KNOW T WAS COMING? SECRETS TO PUNTA! 
ian HOW HE KNOWS 
EVERYTHING/ 


L MUST LEAVE You 
Now! 


THE ES. DID HE KNOW WAS BUT THE OCCULT WORKS IN A 
u MYSTERIOUS 
WiLl SUN COMING F MANNER AND AT THAT INSTAN’ 


THIS 1S AMAZING! 10 NOT BE AWESTRUCK, 
HOW D0 YOU KNOW, JOHN... 'VE BEEN 
, ME BY NAME? WATLING FOR 


es 


POWE ARE REINCARNATES 
YOUR 


IN THE BOO, 
DESTIN: ee 


KNOW EVERYTHING THERE 
iS TO KNOW ABOUT You, JON if 


g{ TO ACHIEVE IMMORTALITY 

Y ONE MUST READ HIS 

| OWN BOOK OF DESTINY. 
FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS. 


OF COURSE I AGREE! 
TWILL FOLLOW 
INSTRUCTIONS 
sx EXACTLY! 


+2, AND THEN... 
UAMORTALITYS 


Now, T LEAVE 
YOu'To YOUR 
DESTINY! 


THE WAYS OF FATE ARE STRANGE AND JOHN FOUND. 
HIMSELF IN AN ANCIENT MARKET PLACE / 


I MUST WARN YOU... 
THE WAYS OF PUNTA 
ARE NOT MEANT FOR 


US MERE MORTALS / 


THE NAME OF PUNJA VANISHED FROM JOHN'S 
MIND AS HE READ ABOUT HIS REINCARNATION 


i ALMOST FINISHED... YET & 
T FEEL A WARNING NOT 
70. READ THE LAST PAGE / 
YET I FEEL COMPELLED 
TO DO S0.,. SOME FORCE 

18 PUSHING ME./ 


|... SORRY, DAD... (SOMETHING 


Yi OKAY, CAO! YW YYyZ_ |LARRANGED FOR US 

or eK La yi "TO WATCH FROM HERE!) KEEPS FORCING ME TO READ... 
I'M_GLAD YOU GOT OuT Ce JOHN, YOU'RE STILL. ANO I MUST LOOK AT THE 
OF THAT HOTEL Room! 7 IF ONLY YOU REALIZED 3| READING THAT 


LAST FAGE /) 
C/MON, SON,.. LET'S ABSURD Bd0K! aus 


ENJOY THE EVENTS 1 


BEEING THE EXPRESSION ON HIS SON'S 
JOHN WAS SHOCKED WHEN IMUST OBEY! \ JOHN, PUT THAT | FACE THE FATHER HAD NO OTHER 
HE LOOKED AT THE LAST KILL! KILL! DOWN! HAVE CHOICE BUT TO--- 
PAGE ! You MuUsT ‘YOU GONE 

DIE--NOw! CRAZY? 


‘You HAVE 
NO 


ee 
iy 
LP 


FRANK HAD ALWAYS BEEN A SLOW, AWKWARD OTHER CHILDREN HARDLY EVER INCLUDED 
CHILD.,. NONOESCRIPT_IN APPEARANCE AND. HIM IN THEIR GAMES BECAUSE HE WAS 
COMPLETELY LACKING IN PERSONALITY... HE 

WAS SO QUIET THAT HIS FOLKS OFTEN 


MUCH GooD AT ANYTHING... 
FORGOT THAT HE WAS AROUND... 


Z V/AHH...WE DON'T 
NEED HIM! HE 
COME ON, PETER, MARY, LINDA,,) PA, y 
WE'RE GOING DOWN TO THE 


ALWAYS DROPS 
THE BALL! 

LAKE... OH, AND YOU,TOO, 
FRANK / 


AND SO FRANK GREW INTO A YOUNG 
LEFT OUT... UNWANTED-.. IGNORED... 


ADUL- 


SUSAN WAS THE PRETTIEST GIRL IN COLLEGE... 
ALSO THE WILDEST! BOYS TRIPPED OVER 
EACH OTHER TO GET NEAR HER. 


Bur FRANK JUST LOOKED ON FROM A DISTANCE 
WATCHING HER EVERY MOVE... DESIRING HER..- 
HATING HER. ++ 


THEY STROLLED ALONG IN SILENCE AND A PLAN 
BEGAN TO FORM IN FRANK'S MIND... 


Uf LET'S TAKE 
} A SHORTCUT 


THROUGH 
MAXWELL'S 
FARM 


Hao IT BEEN ONE_OF THE OTHER |" 
BOYS, MARY WOULD CERTAINLY ||} 
IAVE SUSPECTED HIS MOTIVES, | 
BUT FRANK...WELL WHAT CAN _ | 
YOU EXPECT FROM A WILKTOAST ||\\ 

LIKE FRANK ? M0 


yn 


CTA 
iu 


" zomboscloset.com 


YY 
ANNO SO WHEN 


HE SUGGESTED THAT THEY 
Stop FOR A MOMENT “Il 


SHE DION'T EVEN 
| HER AS SHE 


NM, 


HEO | 
STCHED OUT IN THE HAY... 


ay 
SO WELLS BARN, ITI 
N HESITATE! FRANK WAT 


lea “8 


AT 


EVERYBODY KNOWS 

WHAT KINO OF A GIRL 
YOU ARE... DON'T TRY 
TO BE COY WITH ME... 


'T SO 
SQUEAMISH WITH 


OTHER FELLOWS / 


Wooe 


YES, BUT THE OTHER 
FELLOWS ARE ROUGH 
AND STRONG AND 
LT LIKE THEM 
THAT WA 


RE 
THE LAST BOY 
ON EARTH! 


‘BuNDED By 
FRUSTRATION 


ANS 


(ANC THEN LIMP AND TREMBLING HE sTARED, a 
DAZEDLY AT WHAT HAD ONCE BEEN SUSA\ 


NOT ANY MORE 
SHE ISN'T! 


UT HIS \ TRY NOT TO BREAK SHE'S A VERY 
MOTHER'S ANYTHING / PRETTY GIRL! 
FIRST SY 7 ¥ 


Y 


TINY, 
Pieces / 


YOU MIGHT 
RIGHTIT. CHOPPE 
HER HEAD 

‘OFF 


FRANK'S SISTER 
SCOFFED AT HIS 
REMARKS. 

NATURALLY SHE 
DIDN'T BELIE' VE, 


ve) 
P4 


P PLEASE, MOTHER! “7” STOP THAT. 
HY musr WeLISteN \ Aaa tHe 
BR TO SUCH DISGUSTING DINNER TABLE 

TALK 7 IS WO PLACE 


f SENSE OF 
Gili di HUMOR/ J i 

won a7 
NM 


Ors! 
> tay 
ae 
m= 
Sa 

zt 


I CAN'T IMAGINE WHAT'S HEAVENS, SAM. 
WRONG WITH THAT BOY, IE BOY 7S AS 
DOYOU SUPPOSE WE NORMAL AS YOU 
OUGHT TO TAKE HIM OR L! PSYCHIATRIST 
TO A PSYCHIATRIST © INDEEO/ 


LET ALONE K/LL 
TANVONE £ 
ZA 


AND FRANK REALIZED SUDDENLY THAT IT 

HAD ALL BEEN IN VAIN / ae 
EVEN MY OWN THEY JUST DON'T 
FAMILY DOESN'T. BELIEVE THE 
BELIEVE UTH! 


+{ THERE THEY F-FRANK 2! Y 
FOUND HIM... OH, NO! 
7 Y, 
4 


WN ii 


GooD | 
HEAVENS: 


Ye 


2 a 
i NBO 
ATW ibs 


They ALso 
FOUND SUSAN! 


JUMPING JEHOSOPHA' 
LOOK HERE! 


ID WHEN HE: 
DISCOVERED HER BODY. WELL IT MUST HAl 
TOO MUCH FOR HiS SENSITIVE NERVES HTN 


@No So FRANK, WHO WANTED TO BE RECOGNIZED FOR A 
DARING DEED WAS CHEATED EVEN UNTO THE GRAVE! Fol 
EVERYONE KNOWS THAT FRANK COULON'T AURT A FLY! 


You've Got TO GET TO THE TOP... THAT'S THE WAY YOU'RE MADE! SO YOU PLAN AND 
CONNIVE AND, YOU EVEN MURDER! AND YOU FINALLY REACH YOUR GOAL..,ONLY TO BE 
TOPPED 


H FLOOR OF AVERY BUSY 


— —_ WE ENTER OUR STORY FROM THE 
=a SEVENTI 
zi CITY HOSPITAL! 


YOU WANTED To see ME, J 
DR.RAND? ABOUT THE 
APPOINTMENT TO HEAD THE 
SURGERY DEPARTMENT, 

. T HOPE! a} 


OF COURSE NOT! 
RALPH AND I 
NEVER REALLY 


BUT I NOTICE THAT 
OF LATE THERE'S 
BEEN A GREAT DEAL 
OF FRICTION BETWEEN 
THE TWO OF You! 
NOT OVER THE 


"we ANO HOW HE USED TO SHIFT, THE BLAME 
ON AAE WHENEVER POSSIBLE /T NEVER 
UNDER ST ORD WHY... LOVED HIM LIKE A 


BROTHER ! 


YES,THAT'S IT, OR, 
MARTIN! OF COURSE YOu 
KNOW MY DECISION WILL 
BE EITHER YOI 
DR. WAR! 


I'VE WATCHED THE TWO 
OF YOU SINCE YOU WERE 
INTERNS... YOU'RE LIKE 

fot) OR SONS TO ME! 


“T REMEMBER AS CHILOREN HOW HE USED TO 
FLARE UP WHENEVER I GOT A NEW TOY! /T 
WAS ASIF HE HAD GONE MAD/* 


> 
WZ i 
OC 


SS 


YOU SEE, 
IS ISN'T 
f 
a 
ES 
i 


BUT I HAVE NO CHOICE, ALFRED! YoU 
MAY BE A MORE CONVINCING TALKER 
THAN RALPH, BUT YOU'LL NEVER BE PLEASE COME DOWN TO 
AS GOOD A SURGEON! HIS HANDS MY OFFICE, RALPH, T 
ARE GIFTED / HAVE SOME IMPORTANT 
NEWS FOR YOU! 


Z 
<< 


SLLLLIL LL: 


«AND SO THE POSITION Y T--L DON'T TWAS SURE THAT ALFRED | ALFRED ISA 
AS HEAD SURGEON IS / KNOW WHAT Mla i WOULD CONVINCE You] CONVINCING 
YOURS, RALPH / TO SAY! THE JOB BELONGED TALKER, 

ge TO HIM! ISN'T HE? 


BUT THIS JOB REQUIRES MORE THAN A AND YOU HAVE THOSE 
CHARMING BEDSIDE MANNER, RALPH... HANOS/ YOU ARE TRULY 
IT REQUIRES A MAN WITH THE GIFTEO, MY SON / 
HANOS OF A GENIUS! 


$0 YOU GOT THE 

JOB ANYWAY! 

STOLE IT RIGHT 

FROM UNDER 
ME! 


WA I'VE DONE 1T! AND 
TO MAKE SURE 
THERE WAS 
POISON 
ON THE 
KNIFE / 


TOO LATE! He's DEAD! 
THE POISON ACTED. 
FASTER THAN T 
I THOUGHT IT 
WOULD / 


BUT _L DIDN'T STEAL IT, ALFREDO! 
DR.RAND GAVE IT TOME AND 
ONLY BECAUSE I'MA BETTER 
SURGEON... SAID MY HANDS 
ERE THOSE OF A GENIUS! 


SOMETHING 
‘SNAPPED 
IN ALFRED'S 


SOMETHING 
THAT SAID 
THOSE HANOS: 
STILL 


BELONG To, 


A GENIUS! ¥ 


50 HE 
AMPUTATED 
THE LEFT 

HAND, 

HOPING 

THAT SOME 
OF THE 

GENIUS: 
MIGHT RUB 

OFF ON 

HIM! 


HANDS OF A GENIUS! 
THAT'S THE LAST TIME 
T'LL EVER HAVE TO 
HEAR THAT / 


‘AND YOU SHALL SEE 

THAT I,TOO, AM A 

GREAT SURGEON ! 

YOUR LIFE DEPENDS 
ON IT! 


Th was A TIRED ALFRED THAT 
FINALLY FELL ASLEEP... 


NW 
f 

anil) 
i 


BUT HIS DREAMS WERE TROUBLED, / AT THAT MOMENT 
. ALFRED SPUN INTO 


THE DIZZY VORTEX 
OF A NIGHTMARE | 


oy 
Uy 


ICOULD HAVE SWORN THAT HAND WAS 
RIGHT HERE IN THE ROOM! BETTER GO. 
BACK TO THE HOSPITAL 

AND FIND OUT! i 


Viel 


GOALFREO HEADED 
BACK To CITY HOSPITA! THE BOTTLE 
"S EMPTY! 


SOMETHING HE DIDN'T 
UNDERSTAND... FATE! 


WHAT WAS THAT ? NO... 
NOS \T CAN'T BE... 
You RE 


LE 


It WAS ONLY PROPER THAT THEY 

FOUND ALFRED THE WAY THEY DIO... 
STRANGLED! AFTER ALL, WASN'T rye 
HE... THE TALKER P Eno 


ID 

WE MIGHT ADD. A ARNED 

GOOD ONE ! THE ONLY TROUBLE 

ITH BURKE WAS HE BELIEVED ‘ 
NLY HALF OF WHAT HE SAW 

AND NOTHING HE HEARD. 

THAT'S WHY THEY An HINA.» ON! 


\ Mo Ts > DEW AAS . — 
ay SN 


re 
Avs \\\ 
BURKE WS A NU SOY on rue 


iD THOUGH SOME 
ec eiGans WAS EASY! 


Jans wn 


| 
ry 


I'D BETTER CHECK THIS 
OUT! .., WHAT AN ODD 
TUNNEL, NEVER SAW. 
ONE LIKE THIS BEFORE 
IN THE SUBWAY, MUST, 
BE ANOLD LINE! 7). WAIT ‘TILL 


THEY TOLD ME TO 
REPORT ALL WALL 
BREAKS! WELL... 
TLL BE, THERE'S 
ALIGHT UP 
AHEAD! 


os WY 
N a) \ SOME KIND? 
. ‘ WW 

ou ) 


\ 


| 


i 


«~GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE . 


‘AND GET HELP BURKE 


THEY OON'T SEEM TO 

WANT To TOUCH ME / 

WELL», THERE'S ONLY 

ONE Way TO GET Our. 
= 


As Mac Moves TowARD THE ENTRANCE, ONE OF 
THE ANTS BLOCKS IT / MAC'S HEART SKIPS A 
BEAT AND SINKS TO THE FLOOR... 


SLEDGE HAMMER 
DO YOUR STUFF / NOW To GET HELP / 


YEEFECH? BURKE WILL BELIE 
WHAT A SPLASH! Met ues or 
TO 


Mac CREPT FREE OFTHE ANT TUNNEL AND RACED BACK 
BURKE AT THE SUBWAY ENTRANCE... 


sans IT's TRUE’ Y oF ALL THE CRAZY TALES / 


HOW BO YOU THINK OF THEM ?, 


G0 THE THREE MEN HEADED BACK INTO THE 
TUNNEL, THE OFFICERS WERE WELL ARMED... 


GO ON, LAUGH IF HEY, DID 1 EVER 
YOU WANT_TO.. ee TELL YOu ABOUT 
BUT THAT TUMREL THe LITTLE ewes 

1S AROUND HERE E Ss: i 
Ee pp eee Ne med) 
LIke HE HAS, os 
PIPE DREAMS. as 


AN 


EA SURE ! AWW 
BREE Nou! \\ An 


LOOK OUT! 


© | 


ii Wt 


\ 


VO 
iy! I 


THEY GOT HIM! HORRIBLE! ONLY 
WE'RE TOO A FEW SECONDS 
LATE! AGO HE--GOOP’ 


ae HE'S 
CHANGING 
INTO A-- 


oH,No! 
LOOK: THEY 
PICKED HIM 

CLEAN! 


THE GIANT ANTS RUSHED ONTO THE 
SUBWAY TRACKS AS IF IN A 
PRE-PLANNED ATTACK / 


HEY, SEE 
SOMETHING! 


WE'RE LUCKY 

THEY WENT 

BACK INTO 
THEIR | 
HOLE 


IT'LL TAKE ME HOURS TO 
DIG IT OPEN...1'D BETTER 
Us 


THEY BRREGED HIM INTO 
ul 


STILL THERE... LISTEN... 


Pie. oe OC tee 


GREED WAS THE DRIVING FORCE BEHIND TOM LEWIS 
AND BOB RONON AS THEY ROAMED THE SOUTH SEAS 
LOOKING FOR EASY MONEY! THEN, WHEN THEY'D FOUND 
A FORTUNE, THEY WEREN'T GOING TO LET. A SILLY 
SUPERSTITION STAND IN THEIR WAY! BiT- THEY. 
WEREN'T LAUGHING AND STARK TERROR FROZE THEM 
WHEN THEY FOUND THEMSELVES FACE-TO-FACE 
WITH THE HORROR OF HORRORS... 


om Lewis AND BoB RONAN cHaRTERED! 
ASMALL SAILING VESSEL ANO WERE 
ABOUT TEN HOURS OUT FROM TAHITI... 
LOOKS LIKE 
AMAN IN 
THAT DUGOUT,’ 


= 


SL nl 


ou 


R 


\ 
Ww 


wi 


4, 4am 


TEAS 


zomboscloset.co! 


THEY TOOK THE MAN To THEIR CABIN... IT WAS HERE. ‘NolNOle 
THEN THEY NOTICED THE MAN'S CLENCHED FIS’ we OON'T! 


KULA! 
HE'S NOT GOING To LIVE) WONDER WHAT 
MUCH LONGER! HE'S HOLDING 


ONTO SO 
La TIGHTLY! 


A RUBY! 5 4 FROM THE EYE | { STOP THAT BABBLING, THE STONE. 


THE BIGGEST, \ | ‘OF THE IDOL KULA!| AND TELL 
T EVER Saw! § 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE FRIGHTENED VOICE FADEO\ THE SMALL SAILING VESSEL FINAI 
AWAY AND WAS STILLED IN DEATH! A BURIAL ATSEA) UNCHARTED DOT OF LAND...» 
WAS A SIMPLE MATTER... 
BRING HER 

HE TOLD US WHERE THE ISLAND IS.) IN CLOSER! 

AND THAT ISLAND MUST HAVE WE'RE 

ANOTHER EYE! THAT'S ALL © GOING _, 

CARE ABOUT AND THAT'S WHERE aAsHore! 

WE'RE HEADING.’ 


Wo OF THE STRANGE CURSE HAD REACHED THE [ FORGET THE Wey” 1 FEEL AS THOUGH 
CREW AND NONE WOULD GO ASHORE... HEADS / Just BX SOMEONE 15 WATCHING 
q ) Me! 


THEY GIVE ME 
THE CREEPS! 


DENSE JUNGLE GROWTH, COMING CLOSER TO 
THE STRANGE, DANCING LIGHTS THAT SEEM 
To BE POISED... WAITING FOR THEM... 


I ALMOST_WISH WE'D NEVER, 
SEEN THAT. 
RUBY! STOP GIBBERING 
LIKE AN IDIOT! WEILL 
HAVE THE ANSWER 
TO THIS THING IN 
A MINUTE! 7 


li TWO MEN PUSH THEIR WAY THROUGH THE 


BUT AS THEY TURNED TO RUN. YE SANT SIO. 
Fe UY THEM... THEY KEEP. 
LVE STILLGOT MY. COMING! THE BULLETS 
GUN! WE'LL SHOoT ff GO RIGHT 
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L mR ‘TO WARN You! RETURN SLOWLY THE UNEARTHLY CIRCLE MOVED 


IN MENACINGLY! HOURS PASSED, AND 
THEN As DAYLIGHT APPEARED - 


THEY'RE 
VANISHING. 


IT'S DAYLIGHT! 

THE CAN'T HARM, 
Us EXCEPT, 
AT NIGHT! 


WITH THE DISAPPEARANCE OF 
THE HEADS, SOME OF TOM 
LEWIS’ COURAGE RETURNED 


ANO HE AGREED WITH BoB 
TO GET THE IDOL": 


'S OTHER 
EYE AND LEAVE THE ISLAND! 


1D OF a IT MUST'VE FLOATED 
US/ TIME ENOUGH To ‘ OUR BOAT’ OUT TO SEA! WEY 
GET _OUR BOAT OUT HAVE To TI 
TO THE SCHOONER! > jj ANE GE n Somcoues 
TEI " 


P YOU'RE THE LENGTHENING SHADOWS BROUGHT PROMI: 
WASTING YOUR TERI 


NSE 
ROR, AND TENSION GRADUALLY BECAME TOO UGH FOR 
BREATH, TOM! TOM'S FRAYED NERVES... 
WE JUST HAVE 


NOTHING'S. 
// CANT YOU HEAR ‘TO SIT AND LETS RETURN THE “Y GOING TO MAKE 
W{| ME,YOu FooLs/ WAIT! RUBIES, BOB! TIM ME DO THAT! 
SEND A BoaT! AFRAID OF WHATILL NK MOTHING! 
SENO A ade Nios IF 


THOSE RUBIES 
RIGHT NOW! IF 


Bos DISAPPEARED INTO THE JUNGLE, LEAVING 

TOM TO FACE THE NIGHT AS HE COWERED WITH 

HS BACK To THE SEA. HE SAW AGAIN THE 
ROR OF THE NIGHT BEFORE... 


zomboscloset.com 


TOM RACED IN THE DIRECTION OF THE SCREAM 
AND STUMBLED ON THE STILL FORM HANGING 
1N THE VINES... 


ALMost DEVoID OF REASON, TOM RACED AT THE 
NARROWING CIRCLE AS IF TO BREAK THRU.,.THEN... 


4 


4 


CLASPING THE RUBIES IN ANGLISHING HANDS, TOM 
PUSHED HIS WAY THROUGH THE JUNGLE , KNOWING 
‘THAT THE HORROR WAS CLOSE AT HIS HEELS... 


pay can't Ler 
7] THEM CATCH UP TO 
ME! THEY'LL KILL 
ME AS THEY 
KILLED BoB! 


TOM WHIRLED AND 
RUSHED BACK TO THE 
LIFELESS FIGURE! 


GET BACK! FOR HEAVEN'S ‘TOM TURNED BACK, HIS HEART 
SAKE, GET BACK ! I'M GOING BEATING MADLY, HOPINt 
To RETURN THE RUBIES ..- ACTION WOULD '8E 
DON'T YOU SEE? 4 P N: 


HE STUMBLED BACK THROUGH WHI GHOST HEADS 
UNGLE OUT TO THE BEACH... | M' ? Lt RE AT REST FOR 


THE Si 
THERE ANOTHER SURPRISE HY ? 
AWAITED HIM... 


THE BOAT! IT'S 
BACK ! MUST'VE 
FLOATED IN ON 

THE TIDE / 
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fo WEF 


\- 
Cee Goes, BLoopy AND TERRIBLE, 
RULED IN ANCIENT MEXICO WHEN THE 
AZTECS HELD SWAY’ AND SOME MEN 
SAY THAT THE OLO GODS ARE NOT 
DEAD, BUT ST/LL_ ROAM THE NIGHT AND 
MURPER WHOM THEY CHOOSE.’ THERE 
ARE EVEN RUMORS THAT HUMAN SACRI- 
Fic& (S NOT A FORGOTTEN THING--BUT 
ASK MATT BARSTOW A GREEDY MAN 
WHO WOULD DARE ANYTHING FOR 
GOLD! IT WAS HE WHO MET THE 
FEATHERED SERPENT... 


OLD AzTEC 
FORBICDEN AZTEC TEMPLE IN THE MEXICAN PICTURE WRITING’ 
JUNGL: WHAT'S IT 

SAY, BOY? 


LOOK! THAT 
DOOR! MIGHT 
CONCEAL THE 
PASSAGE WE'VE i 
BEEN SEARCH- 


IT IS A WARNING! 
ZABO SPEAKS.’ HE 


WARNS THAT ALL. ZABO IS A 
WHO ENTER KILLER! I 


DIE! 
ZABO! THE 


. 
. HERE WILL 
| FEATHERED 


7 SUPERSTI 


I DON'T 
KNOW, MATT.“ 


DON'T YOU BE A FOOL, 
HANK. ACCORDING TO 
THE OLD LEGENDS THIS 
ZABO CREATURE ONLY 
IGUARDS THE TEMPLE 
TREASURE! MAYBE WE'RE 
GONNA BE RICH AFTER 
ALL’ COME ON rg 
AND HELPS 


YOU'RE RIGHTY 
GET READY 4 


LAJATT BARSTOW, AS A 
USUAL, 1S LUCKY re 


OH, WHAT 1 

BY A CLOSE ONE! WHO 

WOULD HAVE BE~ 
LIEVED /T’ BUT I. 


Lino HE MAKES HIS 
Way BACK TO CAMP... 


I GOT TO HANDLE THIS THING 
THE SMART WAY.’ THAT BEAST 


MUST BE GUARDING TREASURE, 
GUESS THAT--THAT 


THING DOESN'T GO 


/ Yes! HE--ER-- WANTED 
TO STUDY SOME OLD 

Hl, MATT! WHERE'S AZTEC WRITING HE 

HANK ¥ YOU DIDN'T Bey FOUND! HE'LL 


~-AND I WANT IT? BUT IF I 
TELL THE NATIVES AND BEN 
‘ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED 

7O_ HANK THE GAMES 


BILL HAVE TO WORK FAST NOW." 
BEN IS ALREADY SUSPICIOUS 


BUT IM NOT SHARING THAT 
TREASURE WITH ANYBODY-- 


ZABO! HERE IT IS! SAYS E ‘I WANTA KNOW WHAT REALLY’ 
THE OLD AZTECS OFTEN HAPPENED TO HANK/ YOU'RE UP 
TO SOMETHING, MATT’ I THINK 
To APPEASE HIM-- f YOU FOUND SOMETHING THIS // 
HUH! THAT YOU, . # 


AND NOW I FIND YOU READING NYY okAY, I FOUND A TREASURE.’ B 
uP ON AZTEC HUMAN SACRI- BUT I AIN'T SHARING IT’ { 
FICES’ YOU'RE LYING, MATTY 

YOU'VE KILLED HANK 

ANP YOURE TRYING 

TO COVER IT UP.Z, 


TGATER AS [Ips BEN GAVE ME AN (DEA SR 
THE MOON WY AT THAT! I KNOW THAT Yala 
SINKS cow..| ZABO IS ALIVE IN THAT 2 
i TEMPLE--NOW ILL SEE \ 
) WA. & maces any ruins 1 Jay be | FEATHERED SERPENT 
: : & GONG TO KEEP, 


/ 
\ WK S7URR! miGHT BE A 


Mts 


WAY 70 GET AT THE fi 
4) 
< 


_ 
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THERE'S YOUR *& 

SACRIFICE, ZABO.’ ALL 
READY! NOW LETS SEE 
IF YOU'RE INTERESTED, 


THE TREASURE 
UNGUARDEO.” 


Wk ZABO! WHAT 
A BRUTE! HE'S 
GOING AFTER 
THE BODY.4 


ME! BUT IT WORKS! I 
Know How I CAN GET ay 
yp TO THE TREASURE NOW./ 
OMLY THING IS--I NEED 
” MORE HUMAN 


f 
SACRIFICES F 4 


IS HEART BEATING LIKE SOME ANCIENT 
AZTEC ORUM, THE MAN WAITS FOR THE 
APPEARANCE OF THE MONSTE} 


BUT HE MUST 
BE AROUND! HE 


1 GUESS SOME OF THE NATIVES 
HAVE GOT TO GO! MAYBE ALL OF 
THEM! I GOT TO KEEP ZABO BUSY 
LONG ENOUGH TO GET INTO THAT 
ROOM, SCOOP UP THE 
TREASURE, AND GET. 


4 PLEASE 


Zhuo THAT VERY NIGHT HE GETS MORE Vay 
INSPIRATION «< - Pip wy 4 
1 GRAB HER, SHE Y N~No! 
MUST BE 
Fa yy 
E 


FORTUNE! THOSE 
POOR FOOLS OF 
INOIANS PUT 


b THE FINGER ON 


THEMSELVES | 
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(THE ALTAR, X 
SENoR! WHY 


I\ SACRIFICES’ TIME 2 


70 BE ON YOUR 
WAY, BARSTOW “ 


MEEE/ MOVE ALONG OR 
{ ZABO WILL I'LL KILL YA 
WE FEAR THE Ji RIGHT HERE AND 
TEMPLE -/ - NOW. HURRY-’_ 48 


"RE RIGHT, BOYS / 
YOU'RE GOING TO BE 


THAT'S THE HOLE NO! 
ALMOST--GASP--THERE.’ 
IF THERE'S ANY TREA— 


SURE IT'S GOT TO BE 
I GOT MAYBE =F oH 
TEN MINUTES. 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Cole Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

222 Park Ave. South 

New York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME ... 

ADDRESS 
CITY... 
STATE . 
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JI MADE IT’ BUT G-GOT 


TO HURRY BEFORE THAT 


THING COMES BACK/ 
TREASURE MUST BE 
IN THAT BOX / 


BEN’ HE 
GOT HERE 


: 


NOTHING BUT 
A--A NOTES 


% 


BEN’ CURSE HIM/ THAT'S 
WHY HE WAS QUESTIONING & 
ME LAST NIGHT’ HE WANTED 
ME ARRESTED FOR MURDER, / 
OUT OF THE WAY! BUT — 
1 KILLED HIM’ AND I \ 


Y THE D-POOR! 


OPENING!’ I 

CAN'T GET OUT 

THE SERPENT-- 
NO--AHHH 4 ‘ 


